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Ay
;ue‘,? ® “honey”’ of those early honeymoon days, it s YOUR OWN FAULT,
¥ That is the bellef of Mrs. Mary E. T. Chapin, inter-
national lecturer of New Thought Alllance and a firm

":’w
When a
denly give up home life and face a
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n “Business” or in “Love”

‘Here’s One Rule That May
- Help You Make Good.

: “In the Power Plant of Success

\ The Generator

1 ' § Says Mrs. Mary E. T. Chapin.

Is YOURSELF,"”

v

By Fay Stevenson.

Oepyright, 1023 (New York Evening
RE you unsuccessful in business
Are you a8 much in love wi
the day you were married?
If you are not at the top of your

bellaver in autosuggestion.

World), Press ¢"uoblishing Cotnpany.
Ife? _
th your husband or wife aAs you were

business or profession, if you have loat

In mpecial courses of study

n Radcliffe College, In travel and by constant contact

with the world of

thought and purpose Mra, Chapin has

achieved a theory which has helped many men and

women to sea lifa

In & new lght.

Although Mre. Chapin is also a firm belisver in Coun

and firmly upholds
gotting better and
to put your wiole
s YOURSELF,

the “"Day by day, (n every way, | am
better’ theory, her strong appeal ia
faith in a generator, and the generator

“You would not expect success in any undertaking
you knew something about the undertaking.' eald Mrs. Chapin at
| Hotel Commodors the u.her afternoon, when [ asked her to enlarge

A hor viewa, ‘“You would not ex-
wdoosss as a singer It you wers
igmosant of music. You would
veot success In painting If you
sothing of oolor or drawing.
il pot expect success in man-
ng if yom kmew nothing of
ary, labor and the processos
‘aotion. You would not expeat
. in merchandising (f you knew
=~ of goods, credits and salea-
‘p. You would not expect so-
/oooess If you were ignorant of

the power plant of success
are only the dynamo, the
throungh which the power
There must be & gener-
the generator ia YOUR-
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unhappy husbands and wives
her to tell me just

ig’

houss world, hotel life or o
apartment, the world seems to
have stopped golng mround for them.
Just mention the dear word h-o-m-e
1o any husband or wife who have been
separated for a few months or possi-
liiy years and you will strike & ehord—
the moet buman chord in the wide
world.

“I'ie maxt wstep after you have
awakened & dormant tis betwosn msap-
arated hwsbands and wives In to Jead
them back to tht first great love which
Why did they

-

Do It Yourself

Handy Curtain Stretcher

ITH winter hera, It Is necessary
tsa dry eurtalns Indoors.
Cramped space (requently
uss of curtaln streichers
The difficulty osn be
the following manner:
long, straight stick welgh-
to hold the curtains at a

rékionable tenalon, With clothespine
fasten the adges of the curtain to u
clothesline, the curtain itself hanging,
the fold at the bottom, Heparate the
two thicknessos thus formed and slip
the stick through, allowing its waight
1o hold the curtains taut. Care should
s taken to see that the stick in free
from slivers tH'-t might cateh the eur-
taln meah and 1raw |*
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Fables for the Fair

“Happy New Year”
By Marguerite Mooers Marshall.

OCopyright, 1993 (New York Evening World), Press Publishing Oompany.

MORAL: It CAN'T Be Happy if You Make

It Scrappy!

HICH Is yours going to bo?

W A Happy New Year—or &

SCRAPPY New Year?

If you're somebody's husband,

Or somebody's
wife,

Why don't you
make a Janu.
ary 1st resolu-
tion

To let all sorap-
ping begin with
battleahips

And END there?

Just imagine

How long even
Romeo and Ju-
llet's grand passion would havs
lanted,

If, instead of filling untimely graves,

They had married and lived scrappy
ever after)

Romeo might have fussed

Because Jullet gave him broiled salt

By Sophie

My New Year

Irene Loeb

Copyright, 1022 (New York Evening

World), Preas Publishing Company.

ol year dles and the new is born,
The world moves on
And Father Times adds another count.

Bome thare are
Yet try to hold

That they may

The soul of man strives to reach for sometling
Always, always, for ever and for ever.

One there Is who stretches forth

For gold and more gold.

And he who fightu for fame.

There are those who sesk peace

And others sigh for happiness.

who want but lttle
it long,

And then others who hurry to and fro
To gather the grain of the world

plant and reap

A harvest for themselves.
Always, always,
The soul of man strives to reach for sometling

for ever and “r ever

That brings him recompense.

Tu filled coffers, in loud acclaim

Kitchenette Kinks

From Evening World Readers.

Oopyright, 1922 (New York Ewening

USES "KID'S" KNEE-QUARDS.
SAW my “kid'"" brother fooling
with some old athletio parapher-
nalla. He was about to throw
away an old pair of lmee-guards such
a9 basketball players use to sase any
unforesesn bumps on the hard gym-
nasium Soor. 1 took these oM knee-
guards home and find they are splen-
did for use when 1 am washing floors

In a knesling position. G, O,

BRUBHES FOR KITOMEN,

‘Small, conrse-bristled brushes are
dandy halps in the kitehen; made the

World), Press Publishing Company.
bay ready to be sifted and ntored in
n glase jar, R. F. D,
CLEANING SBAUCEPANS.
To cleanse saucepans thoroughly
after ocooking oatmeal, AN them with
then Al with

L. C. B,
FAUCETS ALWAYS BRIGHT.

1 oleaned my faucets with brass pol-
ish sud then varmishod them with
light oak varnish. 1 find it a labor-
saving device, and they look polished
many monthe, A B

DISCARDED RAINCOAT UBES.

| Look Your Best
CapyTight, 1912 (New Tork Bwening
EAR Misa Doscher:
D | am fifteen yeara old, B
foot B inches in height and
weigh 1386 pounds, Will yeu
please tell ms how | ean reducs,
what my ocorrect weight ahould
be and alse how | can reduce a
double chin? What are some
foods that contain staroh?
BOBBIE.
You are very tall for your age and
overweight for yvour helght. The safes:
way to peduce s to combing the
proper exercises with diet, lan your
case 1 would advise Joining a gymna-
slum, or uwtl least speuding o grunt
denl of timn in outdior spurts. Be
Fide that vou will bave to eliminagtu
from your diet such foods an cake,
candy, potatoes, pastry, oread, &c.,
an these are starchy foods wnd will
have A feandeancy to increase yYour
Bur 1 dows ot thst

welpghy nenn

nourishment in such foods as wveg-
elablea, fruits and brolled meat or
fish. You will ses that with ths
change of diet that the double chin
will be greatly reduced. You can
help the good work along by massago
and head bending exercimes

Dear Miss Doscher:

May | have your opinion as to
the remaval of superfluous hair by
slactricity, and, if advisable, where
may ! cbtain the name of a re-
liable specialist ! HOPEFUL.

To have satisfaciory rosults with
the elocirie nesdle mauires that Lhe
work bo done by an expert Your omn
family physician would be very glod
ta recommeii] same ot 0 Your own

vonsidernd trust -

neighborhnod who in

wiort) ¢ e medical pro o vseian

mackorel for broakfnst

When lis appetite was set on ham
and egsn;

Beocause ghe poraisted in tipping back
the chiffonier mimror,

When ho liked it tipped forward;
Becauss she would keep the wicker
clothes hampor in the upper hall,
Just where he collided with it when

he was in a hurry;

Because the bacon sometimes was
crisped at the edges;

Becauso he NEVER ocould find his
hammer and screwdriver when he
wanted them;

Becnuse she didn’t always keep ocake
in the house [or his midnight
luncheon;

Because her grocer charged her a
fancy price for oranges and she let
him get away with |1;

Because she WOULD wear silk
atockings and theh complain about
tho flcors being cold;

Because she was unreasonable and
stubborn and selflsh and arbitrary,
and a WOMAN!

An for Jullet,

Suppose she had lived to *‘rag™
Romeo

For keeping dinner walting, when
fe'd SAID he'd be home punctually
at six!

And she might have scrapped over
the sad truth

That he would sometimes arise too
late to shave,

Or that he Nked to carve in his shirt-
aleavas,

QOr that he walted about two weeks
too long before getting a hairout.

Jullet might have rowed

Becauss Romeo left his thiogs lying
all over the house—

As If he expected HER to piok
‘em up!

Because he asked her to grow enthu-
siastic over the noble appearance of
& RAW pirloin of beaf,

Or a loin of pork:

Becausa he let everybody in his offlce
Simply TRAMPLE on him;

Because he worked so hard he was
always croas or sleepy on Sunday;

Because he was unreaspnablo and
stubborn and selfish and arbitrary,
and a MAN!

It's-always possible to start & scrap
with a man or a married
woman,

If YOU happen to de married to him
—or her!

But it's the littls foxes of dissension

That spoll many a domestic vine and
fig-tres,

So, for 1974, 1 wish you all @« HAPPY
New Year—

Not & BCRAPPY one!

The Sewing
Basket

Capyright, 1042 (New York Ewening Wortd),
Press Publishing Company.

A Slip~On Negligee

HE litile breakfast coal In the

pleture {8 made of & square of

glowing flame-colored crepe and
before that squaro is shaped over the
shouldere—ihat is, whils it still Hes
out flat—it ia lined with the faintest
of lavendsr chiffons, This color com-

it t» further Balpad in effect when the
odging of gray marbow i added. The
gTay, you ses, shades into the laven-
der Nning and contrasty niocely with
the vividosss of the red. Then, you
have an sdging Lo this whish requires
only the least little stitohing wunder-
peath to attach it to the material and
nowhers does the work have a ohance
to show.

Owver the shoulders the square |s
thrown and, at the walst, an you can
#ee, & bunch of chipper looking little
roses holds the thing in place whila
the sleaves aro tacked togeiher ot
aguin, under
vne  shouldur another
Ierle bineh of flowers in Licked away

convaniant places and,
Ltho

fur on

with just a siray ribbon or two féll-
0E aracefully away from it
You cap slip on this surt of thing
over your nightie or over un under
sUp wfler yYour (rock has been pes
t from mussing while

moved to keep

(3]

[ Can You Beat It! e By Maurice Ketten

Trads Mary

Neg.

0. B. PFar, O4f

The Jarr Family

By Roy L. McCardell

“First

By Caroline Crawford

Love”

Copyright, 1023 (Mew Tork Evening World), Press Publishing Company.

¢ OW that you bave had yeur

N supper, 1 supposs you've

golng right out and | wom't

soe anything more of you Nl all

hours?"' remaried Mr. Jarr with a
i,

“You've another guess eoming, old
ndy,"" msald Mr. Jarr. ‘“Me for all
the comforts of home this evening.'

‘““We are highly bomored, | am
sure,’’ replied Mre., Jasr. *"There are
two Iittle, lovely cohildrem In this
house it might interest you to meet.'’

Asn thes sald two lovely ahildren Mrs.

Jurr masant ware the two whe mow

girl, with every inherited Inatinet
mmpant?* sald Mr. Jarr, a8 he
oclutohad his little girl by Lthe wrist as
her hand cameo out of hin pocket with
somae loose change tightly clutched.

Mra. Jurr came over with a flushed
face and selzed the litle girl. "Go
oM ready for bed!’ she oried, “‘Get
ready for bed, Fmma, and you, too,
‘Willle; you annoy your father! Give
that money back to your father in-
etantly, Emma!"’

The little girl began to wall loudly
and 8 boy to abject vigorously as
Mra, Jarr led them both off to hed

When she came back Mr. Jnrr was
stretched out full length on the sola,
looking aleeplly ‘at o holiday gift book,

“This 1s the way It Is every night
when you stay at homel' eald Mrs
Jarr pesvishly. ‘‘Much good do I got
out of your eomapny. After you've
ealsn your supper you yawn around
. Plsasant company,

i

. Jare, lay-
of undarned
“Thank @goodness he's
ot last, and so are the chil-
I'l run in to sse Miw. Kitting-
Iy and find out whether ahe’s really
engaged aguin to gei married in the
New Year, or I s only another
false alarm''’
And out she slipped,

Copyright, 1088 (New TVork Bvenimg World), Press Publishing Company.

Uncle Bill of Wyoming.

66 HAT are you dolng?' aasked
Jaawle'n big, strapping
bachelor uncle. He flashed

s big nolitalre dlamond every time he
lifted his band, & huge, sparkling af-
falr mnde her blink every time she
looked ut Lle soarf, and whensver
thoy went anywhere together he
pulled out a roll of bills which might
bo carried in a sult case,

“I'm working ua a stenogmpher Iin
n Iawyesr's office.’ And I'm getting
vightoen n weel,”" she added.

“That's all bunk,’”’ exclaimed her
uncla, ‘T don't see why your father
allows you to do that; he's got plenty
of money."

It wam't his ldea, it was mine,’’
she admitied. 1 wasn't ready to
marry yel and so I thought I might
as well work as to hang areund the
house."*

‘"Meove bunk,” came frem her ungle
betwenn the clouds of his after-dinner
olgar. ““Now the fagt of It s you're
planning to marry that whip-
por-snapper | saw you poo: with
last night when I came hare. He
docan’'t make snough to support you,
#0 you'rs just pretending you want
to work to see how long you oan keep
him hanging on.''

“Just a moment, Unate BIN," Jeanst
began, "1 wasn't spooning last nlght
when you ontered the living room.
Petor was sitting here and 1 wan way

ew Yoﬂé Was Young

4
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THE RED HOU:

P e Pobiobing Compens, |
outs

HERE 135th Btreet now
W through Third Avenus and

where for many Yyears Do
groupd has gone to waste, there used
to ba oxtansive grounds upon which
war a wall kept half-mile trotting
course, On any weak day, but par-
tioularly on Sunday, thers could bo
sean fashiopable equipages drawn up
anlong the wids driveway which led to
o Mg rambling bullding
This was the Red Houmsa, one of ths
moat known
carly New York
he Hig )

roadhouses  of

When the door to

widely

Iding wa penad 15

sried servant. the fashionables who
entersd were usually mel by Lewin
Rogers, tha earllest proprietor of thao
place. He was a dappor Hitla man
famed for his eellar and hils larder
as well an haing a connolssenr along
the lines of the aport of hin Aay—
horae racing, ¢ock Nghting, rut bulting
and prize Nghting,

He mot, on ¢qun) tormes
Marx" thn W knowa Neau
of Droadway, who lounged
tine in the roadhousse whilo Ly Ta

“Llandy
mumemel

AWuyY hiie

e

don wmndel equipeges walted outside
thie door, and the Howery Hoys, oy
Hlioys, as they ware baually eallnd
who butcheied perhapn L UL
weok, but on Sunday cume oit with
theii slenk ] iVers I (40 ] Ll

ults o

and gayly flowered allk wi oats,

Those who can remoembio the Red
House 1o s Inter days, howuever, will
recall my proprietor ene Ned Luff, who,
i s predecassor had  hoets of
Friendn who came from groat distances
1o partake of his =00
forte.” Mo romodelied the ed Houns
to meat the changing econditions and
was responsibla for its long continudd
populavity., Diut, so far ws wa cun
dincover; tho fate of the Red House
wiusd synonomous with that of Luff,
and itheir downfa!l simultanesus, Here
i ull that thao histarian haw 1o say of
it The word ‘ne’ hadd
nover | nt £ him tn youth Tie
1o King A.-
1 Huuna

¢ M, wven
y 1 the Hu

'y

BEGIN THIS BTORY TO-DAY.

é

quoted Jesale, bu! nevertheloss there
"was & merry twinkie In her eyes and
she was wondering just wha! & real

Wenstern man would ba [l After
all, Uncle Bill was golog 0 rave hee
all his money and openl) nasted
ahout it, o she would have ! ! loas]

mosl his big friend

"They'll meet, all right, this Easi
and this West will," laughsd her
uncle. “Fact of it Is he's sean yoiuu
pleture on my ranch and he's just
orasy about you now, befors Be evie
talked to you or caught a glimpes
your dainty little ankle.** -

“"How old s he?' asked Joaame,

"Twenty-seven and the handsomest
chap you ever set oyes on,'' emiles
her uncle. “‘Jeassle, that maz s &
real man from the top of his head ta
the tip of his toss, He welghs ong
liwndred and ninety-nine pounds and
he's slx fesl two,'*

Jesnla gave o lttle suppressed sizh,
Bhe detested men over six feet becauss
tney wiwvays bad such  eNoarmucul
thoulders, Peter was only five feo®
aleven nnd she could stund under L .
arm without ruffling her Imir. Hows
nver, ahe agresd to meet her wnciy'y
here the following evening g! e
neme

Tussday—A Rea! Cowbay,

BT,

W& MUST SAVE | VERY PENNY
BUY AS CHEAP Ag, C%u!g‘.b HUNT" RS
‘z@u&g&: curour. fgcm:.{ B;\R&Nu . g
AL H;J:'s_-.we AVE ! SAve! -
3
WHILEYouU ARE
OUT. GXET A New
CALENDAR . THIS )
ONE S ARour .
FINISHED . o0
CGrooD.! SoneTHING i
CHEAP AT LAST ]
0
/2. Je aa




